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years; nobody could go there all that time. This
especially upset Mrs. Nakamura, who remembered
that in a moment of confusion on the morning of ihe
explosion she had literally sunk her entire means of
livelihood, her Sankoku sewing machine, in the small
cement water tank in front of what was left of her
house; now no one would be able to go and fish it
out.. Up to this time, Mrs. Nakamura and her relatives
had been quite resigned and passive about the moral
issue of the atomic bomb, but this rumour suddenly
aroused them to more hatred and resentment of
America than they had felt all through the war.
Japanese physicists, who knew a great deal about
atomic fission (one of them owned a cyclotron),
worried about lingering radiation at Hiroshima, and
in mid-August, not many-days after President Truman's
disclosure of the type of bomb that had been dropped,..
they entered the city to make investigations. The first
thing they did was roughly to determine a centre by
observing the side on which telephone poles all round
the heart of the town were scorched; they settled on
the torii gateway of the Gokoku Shrine, right next to
the parade ground of the Chugoku Regional Army
Headquarters. From there, they worked north and
south with Lauritsen electroscopes, which are sensitive
to both beta rays and gamma rays. These indicated
tfiat the highest intensity of radio-activity, near the
torii, was 4.2 times the average natural fit leak " of
ultra-short waves for the earth of that area. The
scientists noticed that the flash of the bomb had
discoloured concrete to a light reddish tint, had scaled
off the surface of granite, and had scorched certain